Chapter 1: The First Hunter

It was late at night in the forest. I searched around for someone to drink from. Then, I saw those glowing orange eyes. A hunter. They're the ones who think we're pests that just need to be extinguished. Just because we have ears, fangs, and a thirst for blood doesn't mean we aren't the same as you. But they don't care. Some of us have flattened down our fangs, and some even rip off their ears. I refuse to go that far. I don't care what the law says. I'll shoot anyone who tries to get me. I pulled out my gun, and turned around. Now that I was still, I could tell the man was wearing armor.

"Please drop your weapon. I don't want to have to hurt you." Said the man through a filtered voice.
"STOP CHASING ME! I'M NOT GOING TO BE LOCKED UP FOR THE REST OF MY LIFE!" I shouted.
"I'm giving you until the count of three...one...two..."

A sword that also had a shimmer of orange flew out of the man's armor. Blazing hot, I could tell. He ran at me, and I shot at him repeatedly, but to no avail. I ran once more, leaping into a tree, and hopping out of the top of it. The man slashed the tree down, but I was already gone, flying away with my now extended wings. Every day. The same thing over and over. I went off to my cave, hoping he was too stupid to be able to trail me.

Once I arrived at my massive lantern-filled home, I hung up my coat on the rack, and saw what was for dinner today. A deer, a few raccoons as usual...a person?! We got a entire living person today?! I quickly walked closer to the table, and saw that everyone was preparing to drink. I'm glad I got here in time. Then, there was an ear piercing scream, and the lights went out.

Hunters. My bad.

"WHO THE HELL LEAD A HUNTER HERE?!" Someone yelled. I was blushing, but by this point, it was completely dark. That's what the hunters do, they can see in the dark. We can too, but not as well as them. I was about to fly out of there, but then I heard muffled pleading for help. I quickly looked around, and realized it was the person. I figured I might as well have a bit to drink if I'm gonna have to fly a long while to find a new cave. I grabbed them (and my coat,) and flew out without anybody noticing.

You may think it's wrong to abandon everyone, seeing as I'm the one who made everyone forced to relocate, and probably more of them to die, and you're right. I just don't care, honestly.

I eventually found a small, safer cave, and a pretty big boulder beside it. I sat the person down inside, pushed the boulder so the entrance was more than halfway blocked, and then sat down, exhausted. It was bad enough flying all this way, but carrying someone on top of it was-

"HMMMMMFFHH!" The girl attempted to yell with tape covering her mouth.

Uh, what was I thinking? Oh, carrying an entire person isn't something I-

"HMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMFHHHH!"
"SHUT UP! I'M TRYING TO RELAX"
"HMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM-"

I ripped the tape off.

"WHAT?!"
"WHAT'S GOING ON?"
"I'M A VAMPIRE AND YOU'RE MY SNACK, AND IF YOU DON'T KEEP QUIET, YOU'RE GOING TO BE MY AFTERNOON SNACK RATHER THAN MY MORNING ONE!"
"...wait, really?"
"Yeah?"
"I thought this was just, like, a demonic ritual thing and I was just tripping out about the flying thing."
"Why did you think I had ears?"
"I thought it was, like, a cat girl thing."

I reached to put the tape back on her.

"I'M SORRY I'M SORRY I'M SORRY-"
"You should be."
"I didn't think vampires were real?"
"Yeah, the government is pretty good at covering things up...most of the time."
"Can you turn into a bat?"
"What? No! The only difference between me and you is I have dumb looking, overly sensitive bat ears, contractible wings, fangs, I heal bruises a bit faster, I CANNOT eat garlic bread for the life of me, I'm an atheist, and I really wanna drink someone right now."
"Then what kills you?"
"Normal human stuff. Hunters sent by the government have swords that are REALLY really hot. It's what they think kills us, which, it would kill anyone, so they aren't wrong, I guess."
"Sunlight doesn't kill you?"
"No, we just don't want to be seen by anyone during the day. Plus, we're nocturnal and all."
"Oh...I'm thirsty, can I have a glass of water?"
"Do I look like I have a glass of water right now?"
"Sorry."
I sighed. "Hold on."
"Thank you."

I flew to a gas station, and walked in. The person at the counter wasn't paying attention. I grabbed a water bottle and walked out, flew back to the cave, and...

Wow, I'm an idiot. I don't know where the person went. I scanned the surrounding area, and luckily, they hadn't gone far. I grabbed them and dragged them back to the cave, and set them back down, thrusting the water into their hand.

"Drink up before I do."


Chapter 2: The Next Day (...Or Night?)


After I threw away the girl's phone, put her in a make-shift cage, and slept during the day in our stolen sleeping bags, I woke up to the sound of crying.

"What? What's wrong?"
"You're going to drink me now, that's what's wrong."
"Aw...yeah...sorry...hey, we can look at the stars in the sky first if you want."

I grabbed her hand out of the cage and led her outside, and we both laid down, staring up at them.

"See? This is nice, isn't it? And being a vampire won't be THAT bad."
"Yes it will."
"No, really. You can fly, won't that be cool?"
"But I'll be hunted! I'll be forced to drink blood!"
"Hey, blood doesn't taste that bad, and...well...yeah, being hunted is pretty bad...well...if you want, we can be hunted together?"
"...really?"
"Yeah, we can find some meals together, fly around together, steal things together, sleep in the same cave together...I'm surprised you aren't worried about going back to your family."
"My family already hates me, there's no way I'm going back now."
"...why does your family hate you?"
"Never mind."
"Really, I'll listen if you want me to."
"...they just hate me for who I am. They hate things about me that I can't control."
"Sorry, I didn't get your name."
"Lilly, what's yours?"
"Vanessa. Listen to me, Lilly...I can be your new family."

There was a long silence, and then a loud thud. Glowing eyes.

"COME ON, WE'RE HAVING A MOMENT HERE!" I yelled out, staring face to face with another hunter. I put my arms to guard Lilly behind me, and then he charged at me. I leaped above him, gliding away. The man looked at Lilly, and she put her arms up.

"DON'T HURT HER!" Lilly screamed.
"Why?" The muffled voice questioned.
"SHE'S JUST LIKE US! YOU'RE MISTREATING THEM!"
"You don't drink blood every day, do you?"
"IT'S NOT HER FAULT!"

Lilly slapped the hunter, but then immediately clutched her hand in pain because of the armor.

"COME ON, LILLY!" I called out, and she ran towards me. The hunter chased after us.
"If you take one more step away, I'll be forced to shoot!"
"...shoot? You guys finally got guns? Oh no, a gun, I'm sooooo scared, I guess I'll have to-"

Fire shot out of the man's other hand, and I now noticed the strange looking gun. I quickly grabbed a hold of Lilly, she grabbed me back, and we swooped off of the cliff.

"That's new."


Chapter 3: Thirst


We arrived at a (hopefully) safe cave again, and we each stood there a moment, trying to work the courage to resume where we left off.

"So...Lilly..."
"Yeah?"
"Can I...?"
"Where are you going to bite me?"
"Uh, the neck, usually."
"Go ahead, then...actually, does it hurt?"
"A little."
"Just do it before I back down."

I reached forwards, and pierced her neck with my fangs. The blood flooded my mouth, and her skin slowly started to turn pale. Extra ears started to force their way out of her head, and she squirmed a bit because of it. That's the worst part out of the way, at least. Fangs started to replace her other teeth, and she spit out her old ones. I still sat there, sucking out as much blood as I could manage. Eventually, when she was all dry, I stepped back, and let her adjust. She extended her wings, and then put them back.

"...woah." She said, going to the water to check out her non-existent reflection. "Why does that happen?" She asked.
"Because the mirror is a reflection of the soul. You have no soul now."
"Why do we exist without a soul?"
"Because we sin, Lilly. Our hearts are free to do as we please. I know what you were talking about earlier. People hate us because we are free spirits. We do whatever we want, and we don't care who says it's wrong."
"Why do they hate us, Vanessa?"
"Because they can't be like us. Because they can't have us."

We stared at each other for a moment, both feeling refreshed and open.

"The stars look different, Ness."
"Hehe, you called me Ness...ahem...how so?"
"They feel like they're guiding us. Filling us with opportunity. Daring us to adventure."
"Well, let's adventure, then."

We jumped forward, and glided off into stars, in search of prey to make our own, for we were no longer prey. We were the hunters...of those who opposed us.


Chapter 4: The Epilogue


So, in short, we stole a few things, messed with a few hunters, kissed...more than a few times, and agreed to not have any more human meals unless they agreed. Surprisingly enough, a decent amount wanted to. They felt mistreated, as if they weren't human already. They figured it's better to be free and feared than made fun of and locked away. We gave that to them.

We have a few friends, and a lot of enemies...but if we're happy, honestly, that's all that matters to me.

 

"If you ever feel locked away, suppressed, abused...tell someone. Even if you're too scared to tell an authority figure, (I understand the feeling, I literally can't,) just tell a friend. Hell, tell me.

I guess my point is...other people are like you. I'm probably like you, honestly.

Let yourself be free. Don't let anyone tell you otherwise.

I want to be here for you, when others couldn't be there for me.

That's all I want anymore. That's why I'm still alive."

- Vanessa, the non-existent vampire, and Maddox White, the writer who can't seem to talk in normal sentences anymore, and resorts to writing to instead.